PRIVATE    LIVES               ACT  III
VICTOR : To hell with all that.
ELYOT : 1 should like to explain that if you hit me, I
shall certainly hit you, probably equally hard, if not
harder. I'm just as strong as you I should imagine.
Then you'd hit me again, and I'd hit you again, and
we'd go on until one or the other was knocked out.
Now if you'll explain to me satisfactorily how all that
can possibly improve the situation, I'll tear off my coat,
and we'll go at one another hammer and tongs,
immediately.
VICTOR : It would ease my mind.
ELYOT :   Only if you won.
VICTOR : I should win alright.
ELYOT: Want to try?
VICTOR: Yes.
ELYOT (jumping up): Here goes then------
He fears off his coat.
VICTOR :  Just a moment.
ELYOT: Well?
VICTOR : What did you mean about them wanting us
to fight ?
ELYOT : It would be balm to their vanity.
VICTOR :   Do you love Amanda ?
ELYOT : Is this a battle or a discussion ? If it's the
latter I shall put on my coat again, I don't want to catch
a chill.
VICTOR : Answer my question, please.
ELYOT : Have a cigarette ?
VICTOR (stormily) : Answer my question.
ELYOT : If you analyse it, it's rather a silly question.
VICTOR : Do you love Amanda ?
ELYOT (confidentially): Not very much this morning
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